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WRITTUX Foil Till: s. M AT I'.I.rTIII.li".
Whether Ilia tempter fit. r utictter
Ti rarest tossed ttee ret a- -' "i

"Vo heave O an" It's hcaio agin!" The
great voice of Matt Hominy rose above the
elirlek of the storm and the boom of tho
thundering bi in, as tt emote the beach In
Its wrath and tor gnat rifts. sucking
bark tons of sand into the maw of the
eea. pull and making it well nigh madness
to attempt the launching: of lifeboat.

Hut Hominy's, crow had hearts of oak
and names equally hard; but "hardness of
hardness ever Is mother" and. brought
constantly face to face with the eternal
nnkod verities of nature, wresting: a bare
livelihood ft.m a reluctant soil or a
trvchertft sea. what wonder if to them
right and might were often synonymous

It was written utra the rocks, it
nai voiced from the wjai-s-.

vessel had gone up on the rocks of
Skull Iteef. and was fast breaking up. they
sail. A plank ashd ashore bore the
name --Goliath." recognized by some a a
whaler which had sailed from Sag Har-l.- r

about three years ago.
High upon the summit of a sand dune.

her wet hair flying straight out tiehlnil
her. striving to shut out the flying sand
and spray, and to follow with hT eyes the
beat as It rco and fell, stood mad Mary
Heath.

She was always down there, reaming
about the sand. gathering shells or
crouchlns upon the dur.es gaxing seaward.
To-nig-ht Fhe seemed the genius of the
storm, ben hue. swaying and waving her
arms aloft as if beckoning to thu wi.

"What alls poor Mary t? The
storm serri to affect her terribly; he
looks a eritable seeress." said Sweyn

Yarbourne. who stood among the group sf

villagers gathered upon the beach.
The mournful sound of the bell buoy on

the reer came fitfully upon the wind, and
anon, when a rift in the clouds lighted
palely the writhing chaos hcjow. the ship
might be perceived on her beam ends
loundlng the reef; and presently she was
seen no more. Then, all at once, from out
the liell of waters, was flung high up on
the beach, with a grinding crash, the great
llfebait. with Its writhing, wriggling erew.
.nlv lcs white and weak than the pour

it ill figure they brought In.
Strong hands clutched and dragged the

lKat and tho falling men fdr up out of
reach of the baffled rea. As they bore tho
rescued man upon a plan!: to the bcttbouso
a scream of triumphant laughter rang out
over the roar of tiie tempest, ar.d "Mad
Mary," who had hovered about the edge of
the crowd, flitted away over the dunes
shriiktrg. "My dream: my dream!"

l'richt nt the Miller.
With a sigh the pallid fig-

ure lying upon the old tarpaulin at length
opened It? tycs.

Matt Hominy stood over him watching
for any sign of life, and with a command-
ing gesture keeping the throng Kick.

The eyes. In which consciousness lowlv
dawned, wandered from point to point an.!
at length rested upon the countenance of
the captain of the s, and there
thev rested, growing gradually rounder as

look .if hirro-- crept Into thrrti.
At length, with a convulsive start,

to rise. but. too weak, sank tuck
screaming:

"Am I dead and In hell? Keep off; k
efT!" waving Hominy away with frei z

p..ture.
The face of the latter had assumed nn

pallor, and with a harsh, l.r.ik- -

n laugn he snarled:
"Give lilm a turn over that keg. men. an

Sit the salt water out of him."
Fiut the fellow, struggling to his feet, ran

like th wind, straight toward t!te s"J
Il was soon caught, and. relarslng irto

ur onsciousmess. was carried to th- - Mfit.--

f old Jane Chlsolra. about a mile li.uk fr..ni
the reacli.

Tarbourne had bi en a silent ar.d tr.ui h
puzzled observer of all this. The storm ha l
EPIarenlly driven tho mail Insane, ti

thought.
The rescued man tossed for a wee k nr two

In delirium under the rafters of the ol.l silt
box hut.

In the rmnll hours one night Gondv
OarHc. who was hired to watch at h!s

was roused from a dozo by the vuotu
of the sb k man.

"Oh. God! the cruel millstones!" ho cried,
"they are grinding out blood. Iik! I.o k: '

and lie would liavo thrown himself fr-.- the
fced had not tho nurse pinned him down

REVIVING THE ORIGINAL
STOCK COAIPANY IDEA.

virit.-k-n prrt Tun fixniT nxrvnuc.
In the course of time the Ftf"-- company

is r turning to Its original form and before
m.iir. years, from present Indications; tho

aiious stock companies will have gono
ink to the original Idea which wa.s In
'Kue thirty years apo.

' 'Id St. l.oaii residents remember when
the stock companies were the only theatr-
ic .il enterprises and when stars cam acd

rt while the regulir supporting company
remained to produce the play. He.-c-

changi-- s at Hopkins's Theater are Indic-
ative of this evolution. Manager Guinpertz
lias tried several women In star parts fir
wek dates and supported them with the
regular company. The announcement that
he will bring Nelll Itursess here to play the
original part in the County I'air, with the
regular dramatic cotntiany to support him.
is of interest. Il Indicates a return to the
old stock system. It will he the first tlmo
thit this had been tried in twenty-fiv- e

J cars.
St. I.oulsans who attended the playhouses

t..at flourished before the war will remem-
ber the stock companies, excellent organ-
isations. There were fewer companies la
those days and the work exacted of the
company was much greater than It Is now.
when modern conveniences and modern
pl.ijs are always to be had. The recollection
of the old stock companies of St. I.ouls
by pLiygocrs Is one of the most interest-
ing of remlnlsences. No place in the coun-
try was better known than Hen De liar's

It m situated on I'Ine street in
what was then an exceedingly fashionable
p.rt of the city.' It was afterwards moved

Welnut street What was then tho De
Hir Theater has had half a dozen names.
I'eafile'a Theater was another famous St.
louis playhouse. It was on the grounds
where tho Merchants' Exchange now Is.
htlll another famous house was the St.

Opera-Hous- e, on Ollvo street .'i

Third and Fourth streets.
Tlnr, years .igo St. Louis w.ih a Mn.iller

ji ace than it now is. yet it accorded to
the - three playhouses patronage thatmaue fortunes for many people.

S'o-- companies were bigger things In
those days than they are now. when actorscan b pukt-- up ai moment's notice !
fi.l parts in plays that require large casts.
In the od stock days, good actors ncra
few. and a manager could not telegraph to

dJ
n;lh hir sinewy arm". Then sJf or.d
Mother : at Ith their hock. A mil
very clop. together In eaxnej conversiitior.
ejeh "with her jell.w linger upon her skin-
ny lip." until dawn, eusaged In tho In-

teresting occupation of "putting thin and
4hnt together." by which, says a well known
author, "you get a man and a fish apart,
or a nicriiiittd together."

The t.ii"s crew dropped In, singly and la
piir., to see how he w.is getting on. Aroo
Cortwright, tlio blacksmith; lien Strong, the
carpenter, and finally Matt Hominy, the
miiler and captain, slouched In. for that
was hi-- ; habitual gait when n'lt In tho heat
of action; a slni-tc- r and forbidding man.
and it Has no wonder that the still half
dazed man wad seized again with a pants
of fear and covered his head with the bed-
clothes, shuddering.

Hominy went away, muttering under his
breath: "Whafa the feller got agin" me? It
tt wat n't for jbo he'd be shark's tneat by
now."

stopped in dally on his way oH
the lan. where he was lonipleting a s!c-tnr- o

of il.e mill. The two beldames told
bim of the singular night cry and of tho
mai.'s terror at the sight of the miller, and
the tig painter w. nt away to his work ru-
minating profoundly.

Hlood at the Mill.
Three years before the town of Kast

Ur'.anpton was rousol from its lethargy by
iiw of those happ"ms which contrasted

sharply with its dreamy life, as a chasm
op- - t.ing in a sunlit plain.

line morning, when the gray cast was
shot with red. Mar Heath strode into town,
nilu ted and drenclud with dew. and
rapped loudly at Justice Osborn's
door.

"There'te something wrong otwr t tho
mill." she panted in anrwer to bis gruff
query. "Has anybody seen Gideon? 1 ben
settin ux all night watchin' for him. He
started out last night with the meal bag
an" I haven't sen him since!"

"WhaCs the matter at the mill?"
"Thej's they's" she clutched at the door

facing "blood runln" out fmn under the
mill door, an' when I locked in tl winnow
the hopper was all splashed with it an "

a"d she swooned upon the doorstep.
There were nine days of wonder and

speculation and investigation. Hominy
was at a clambake, he tnanagnl to prove;
anl taw nothing, and Mary Heath 5till
watched and waited In hr hovel for tho
Gideon who came not, but in his place tho
wolf.

The village beauty, she might liars beta
Mr.. Hominy. The dove might have shared
the goshawk's nest and been mistress of
the mill: but she married the man of her
heart, the penniless fnn of once proper-o- u

farmer: a '. C .'!."
and thi ir path I: id pr v i 'i I

than that " tr ..'.. - - u., ;.,
tV.ir.t ! !: .m in the i.o l.'.i.

vu.' :" .ih.e ..i the u i

!cw York and have a tlrst- - lass ado- - on
the scene in two ilavs. as h.- car. do r nv.
For this leat-ui- i. managers selected their
companies careful! and retained the fi
vorites. for the season afir Only
the stars tr.iwUd and the aelnr of
that lime iMti ii- -, i t ,,j ,,. ),.s,
ear. '1 ! .t .r a .t - ni. in- - f
rra'c'irtin-- , S' tis t m,. ,,r tn(.u
mttiia of from two tu t t ks T'i. i r
were tent to them in advance and
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companies were rehr.ird lefore they ar-
rived, so that by the time they re iched I

St. I.ouls all was ready for a dris r- - luar- - j

al, and the play was Riven, perhaps, th" I

saint day. I

It Is a fam u- - list of poj.l. . the one con- - !

taming tl.- - i ::..-- of th .,. M tilled t'(hc
'a- - parts John i:.lw:u tli.

Kmni'tt. KJu in l'or t are th.- - ir. n
' . pi tl the lu.i.y ro i an I g ive i; t . .

i wi ar.d other of s tragc- - J

OF

dies. Fitly I1or nee rx.is the prime conn --

dinn and Ada Muk-- n and her sl-t- rr wete
the enioti nal a. ! s of that time. Some
of u. othern lest i nv inhered were I.yd'a
Thompwon. Maggie Mtchell, Joe Jefferson
and M rdoeh. the tr

In t list f w - - 'h stn,k eomptnv
has b'.-:n- :i r- - - ; ery town hj

s:, .? tin- - rili I of tli to. k com-- t
iij. a turn, i.er.i h i .ir.g man as we'i as

' mantiit kudins w man has been consid- -

I

Neville
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MU m$mMA --SI& )A

errd a tie e.sity. but from present Indict- - .
lied tli" old s'ock syst ni is to be revived.
When Mr Ilirgss lomes to piay the
"t'ointy Fair." it will mark an epoch in
stock work. Mr. Giimpertz has already had
AIl-- s M.i'g.ir-- t May play a hading role for
a wk. I ut Low f i.tenirla'es putting Iti
a r rn .n-r- t worn iti II will,
w'-ci- v r b : rtunity effirs, br.ngscnie
sI.t i s. I,:s to pUy in some success'lit years. I

TrIT ID
qm.

On- - nlsl.t Gldoon ftart"d up, UU e.-'-

Uoodshot uith ilriiik and despair, and.
swinging tl.o rreal bag ov-- r bit houlier.
rtagKerct! forth lr.to the night.

It was one of thoe white night charac-
teristic of Ing Inland; no moon or star1.
but more like deep twilight.

Mary stood long at the ,ate. waiting for
her Suddenlv ther was bo-n-

u;;n the riitrl; t .ind the creaking of th
armx of thi old niiil as it turned out Its
nlRhtlv grNt. Hut tT had it oreaked
fo loud. Hound and round went the great
fails in the gloom, and screech after
sircv.h picrce'J th-- j nitht. and thtn ly

all was still.
As :ho cra:cd her neil: In frtartied

thi llgure of a man. a nailor BJ'
his saib. puimed ifulckly up the Ian.

Kor one lnsta::t l.o turned a whit4 fiee
uimiii l.rr and pointed to th mill as he ran.

with fear. Tht face was grav-
en upon her memory.

In her agony of fe- -r sh barred th" d lor
and Etarcd from the window all night ,

and nlien th- - dann rtddened t!w tJit iet
out ftr town.

t;rludlug Once Anln.
TT. mlils f lb c-2- - rrind Wsy.
Bat they grind exc'inir frntalt.

With warts"? jcrtud tk7 all.
Purveyor Yarbourrn murmured t!.e

words as ho wrousht In the deep-
ening twilight to obtain an ensemble of h
old mill, nho'o gaunt arms spread pecter-llk-e

acrors the saffron sky.
"Hut who comes here?"
Kuattd astride his "boanle." riding slowly

up the lane, mi Matt Hominy, the !"

keeper for since t:-- . tragic occurrence
of three years before, Ettll ; ve:r!d in mys-ter-y.

hit mill stood ther abandoned, llk.i a
thing accursed; the evil grWt of that dread-
ful night being the last I. ever turnei out.
Something disturbed Yarhourne's vWlon.
Waj his drawing wrong, or had the arms of
th" mill moved?

High over the erf st of th- dun hi'.l sgalnat
ky. between tho ros of

sorrowfully trailing wiliov.s that toyl
over the salt marsh, tl.-- great

wings of the accursed mill wcro . "y be-

ginning to move, and from Its v.nu.icd
hlrigts catr.e crekings as of a thing in

Far-tt- r turned the skeleton arms and load-

er came tho dismal creaking, which rose to
a shriek a chattering, broken, awf-j- l sound,
which ceaied suddenly t tho arras stopped
turning.

Yarbourne had risen to Ids feet, and was
gnzlng fixedly, scarce believing his e: e.
when i something seemed to issue Iron the
mil! and slcile and gyrate a 1 wn tr ! ill.
Or. it came, past the s;t tirr. under iiio

ii:ow. aroii rnf'ti: g in t'.e 'uiliptt.
"I'shaw"' Faid Yarbot-ti-- - "It s Vy-Ie- r's

red c If. must !i.o got jiro'iBh the

mil Sc? v sSssim. lfesJV v. sMMVMiW

:'FROM OUT THE HELL

Mti'iiojn.

Shakespeare

WATERS WAS FLUNG THE LIFE BOAT."

v

the.f.ist-fad!r.-g

Mr. Stead, the I.ondnn Outlook under-
stands, v.rts moved to end a copy of his
br. hure. "5hall I Slay My Itrother ItoerT'
to two lndon editors, une y ran some,
what thus:

"Hear Mr Pfend What, in heivtn's
; nrre. h r.e I to do with fanii y af-- f- ' Y iuis sin-rel- .

And the other
".My Iear Slr-I- !y nil mean- - If he insistsupon H. Y'curs faithfullv, "

:.p. oh! my God, lo.ik'"
Xot twenty yanl from !.:i l.avcrlr.S

timely over the? road, was a d.irk. red
ligure. with tkiuntlng rags, ."ti d f r a mo-

ment a glimp-- e i his biirti::g eyes cf
what might hive i,t-.- a f.e e.

As it wavr.i!. Y.rb.urr.e l..-- irt a gur-

gling cry bthir.d aim. and, t.rr.ing, he be-

held the miller on hi kne.-- . wr'i r than,
stone, wi'h both arms at ret. 1k I oat b.fors
him.

"I.et me alopr-r- ' li "I wen't
go along. ( fhrlst! !k! Uhcru are hi
arma?" And he-- fell frothing ir the road.

Yarbourne bnt over him. ai.d s.of k htm.
He sat up with ' &its:ly sni.!?.

"It'. nathln', Mr. Y.rboiim- - a tch o
the jimjams. that's all. Tlia.t S'g Harbor
whisky alH.-ty- s do. it."

He mounted his horse ar.d til appeared
In the dusk.

Yarbourne. much rliakm. his
traps hastily, and stalkod homeward, mut-
tering

Ti. mills ' t!. s Js rrlr.1 s'.cvi'.r.
Uul they cnnl el( ecit-.- c mall

A dog howled plalntitcly ai hi iis34
Ma'S- - Heath's cottage, and ov- - r tha dark
ridse of Its roof hung a Eibbous moon.

The rillor's Story.
Tartourno wit that evening to Mothec

Chisolm's to see tho convalescent sailor.
H at lung, smoking and observing him.
Incidentally ho mentioned that ho had

bten sketching th old mill.
Tii man immediately thowed sr much!

aRiwtlcn that the arti't becarr.o aprTehen- -

slve, and ;assed him Lis p.cket flask.
"Theie! Take a nip of that, and youfll

feel better."
Th sailor diil ?. ar.d Yarl ourne bgan to

talk about the rescue and Hominy's brav-
ery.

"Crave!" whispered the man- - "and so's
the devil brave. I reckon." an 1. showing

of going to pieces again, h took an-

other pull at the "afk at Yart'i-i'ne'- s sug-- g

st ion. ami, motioning to the dorr, said:
"Shut It tight an' fast an' listen to what I

tell ye. It's been on my mind to make this
here deposition many a day. but I've hed
r.' chance. An" I'm a gone 'coon now,
being struck ! a spar, so mako the molt
on what I says.

"I com from down the bland, an aT.out
three years aso I wai on my way to Sag
Harbor, to ship abroad the Gcliath, a
whaler, solr." for a three-year- cruise. I
wa3 night when I najed In the lime by the
mill, and. bein' tired our, I parched on a
fence to rest a bit.

"I was looking up at tho big mill, when,
all on a sudden the arms began to go 'roun
with a. terrible creaking, an" seemed to rc
they was the sound uv voices mixed with
It. I didn't c.: no light In the winders, an"
I walked over thar wonderin why they
vi iiz workln" without any light.

" 'Tvesm what you call a white night you
could see as plain as day, an" as I got
nearer there wuz scch a screechtn and
chatterin' as made my blocd run cold; "thont
know In' exactly why. I looked In at the
winder ?lvs me some mors o' that! the.

mill had stopped, an" the nolie. too and
O Iord! that devil of n boat's captain wua
pullln away from the grindstones the arm-

less body of a man.
" 'There!' says he. 'Damn ye: ye"ll ateal

no more corn, nor sweethearts, nuther. II
came creepir." out th? door, and I hid In the
bushes. For on hour he was dlggtn" a hole
down tho hill, near the swamp, under tha
forked willow you kin find It,

"I dasn't move. Pretty soon he went Into)

the mill, an' come out dragglr." tho body.
He drug It down an" chucked tt In the hole,
an" while he wuz Silln" It In I fell over an"

cracked a dry branch. He come boundin up
the hill with a cocked pistol, but I got away
witi.out him me.

"I passed a wornnn standln" nt the gate,
but I wuz too skewed to "top only mo-

tioned Kick.
"My ship had anchor up anl wuz ready

to put to sea as soon as I got aboard, night
though It wuz. as- time had been lost the
day before. Tho captain wuz tl.at mad he
wouldn't liste.n to what I had tt telL

"Wo had good luck an" were hearing
home again when tho squill struck ui that
drove us onto Skull Keef."

That morning, as the mists were vanish-
ing Ilk ghosts before the approaching
down. Matt Hominy walked pat his mill
for tho la?t time, with Irons upon hU
wrists.

CECIL RHODES, MILLIONAIRE.
From Alnste's Magazine
"I.N" the genus millionaire Cecil Rhodes Is
unique. On the face of the earth to-d-

there is probably ro other rich man who
would u.-- e his private fortune to build a
railroad in a savage coun'ry or defray the
ex;'se of a war. not knowing whether
there shall be a reimbursement. It Is sac-

rifice of this unusual M.rt, In an age when
money Is king, that commands the admira-
tion of statesman and mechanic like; whlla
capitalists from very wonderment aro con-

strained to give aid.
"This explains why. through the length

and breadth of South Africa ou cannot
find a man that rnvles Hhodcs his fortune,
since he neither spends his nn ney on him-

self nor dos he hoard it for posterity. 'If
I had a son he would get no legacy from
me." says this world-uniqu- e millionaire. 'I
like to see a young man rxgln poor. It will
bring out the best that Is in him."

"To a Hockef. Her. Gould or Vanderbllt.
such disinterested use of millions must seem,
like insar.itj. Here Is a man that husband i
Ids fortune with one hand and lavishes it
with t'-- ether, mueli as Napoleon kept tha
rtcruitlng Sergeant busy at one end of tho
scale, while he neer hesitated to fling n
few thousand men tu certain death at tlio
other. He lives a plainer life than his

He e.wns no steam ya. hts or pri-
vate car, and consistently declines all titles
and peerage honors. He shuns society and
prefers kno' king alxiut on the veldt In a.
khaki Milt to attindlng a court reception.
He has n eat a million dollars tu provide
Capo Town a znotglcal garden and beauti-
ful pork, jet he lives himself for the most
part In a thatched hut In M t'abelelund.
Three times have Incendiaries bu-n- ed down
bin villa at Groot S hur. Oti each occasion
has he rebuilt it at greater exp ic-- though
he is seldom there to enjoy i:s luxuries. It
Is a good way to distribute money to tho
worklngman." he says."

The Sleetest One.
lie de sneetes" 1IT ftllr dat do lountry ever

Men.
Wid a lolce tt full er music es a tinklin'

Iln !e purt!J' 'r eyes.
I jtW d- - t !u er 1es.

En' lie settin" ui " ttngln'. en' hi lookia
raiEhly wise!

H. a-- wetes' H'l' Teller in Ue country 'roua'
rt-- ut.

Kn' 5si nter e 1 olmpl-- s lv In ea"
..ut:

I'.r r en' Ja.v
lie life .

"Twell Je nliilrr r de liloesonis r de April
en tie Mny!

He d" nete 1ST flir. en" dey ay ha gntr.e
lrlelv ie i hi- - ' ' ' ' n his knee;

1. It m u'lll Kti v

l.Z S I e U.1 tr lulil g.
He: lle'ice t r I u ia &lie Ijo,. Laze she loriaf

tr r.ini t '
Frank I. tant n In tle A'lanea Coostitatlou,
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